i8     SONG FOR  THE CENTENARY OF
12.
But past the snows and summits Pyrenean
Love stronger-winged held more prevailing flight That o'er Tyrrhene, Iberian, and ^Egean
Shores lightened with   one   storm   of sound   and
light. From earliest even to hoariest years one paean
Rang rapture through the fluctuant roar of fight, From Nestor's tongue in accents Achillean On death's blind verge dominant over night For voice as hand and hand As voice for one fair land Rose radiant, smote sonorous, past the height Where darkling pines enrobe The steel-cold Lake of Gaube, Deep as dark death and keen as death to smite,